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W friends of the Maine Liguor Law
propose a law in our State thaj shall
prohibit the sale of our domeniq wines,
_and Jike wines made in our neighbor-
ing Guaize, from e pops PR (TRe

As one of the friends of the-Tem-
perance cause to whom this appa!l is
made. I answer without ‘any evasions
or cirenmlocutions ; we “propose”’ just
this : the a law -
ing the manufucture and | sale of oﬂ
!‘NMFW ’&"ﬂ &mp‘ for use |
medicine and the arts. We wish Lo |
have this poison réturned to the drug- |
store, where it was kept for some cens |
turies after its discovery, and made',
the minister of and not of evil,
to man. We hope that:Mr. Long- |
worth, and other wine producers, will |
read without passion or prejudice our |
rearons for this course, and give them |
their proper and intrinsic weight in |
the scale, and no more.

First: Gonsistency requires us to |
take this stand. We cannot single out
and condemn the stronger aleoholic
liquors, allowing the free use of the
milder ones, and yel hold up our heads |
as opposers of intemperance in a gen- |
eral and generic sense, I alcohol be
not only useless, but eminently inju-
rious as & beverage, why not prohibit |
the sale of it in its diluted as well as |
in its concentrated forms ?  'Why heal |
slightly the wound of the people? \
Why attempt to remove a part of 1he
evil only 7 We have no confidence in |
quackewy. As the enemies of all the
agents which bring such calamities 1
upon society, we can make no excep- |
tions in favor of *‘our domestic wines ™ |
Even the dear Sparkling Catawba |
must go by the board. We must |
keep company with comasistency, or
consistent men will » with us.

8¢condly 1 Mr, rth greatly
underrates the inkzicating power of
our domestic wines. If we grant that

r& ‘l -

in our markets by the name of wines.
Thirdly : manifesily be
an unequal law which should iscue its
alties upon manufacturer and ven
der ;laf 'ghe mliqum .:qhhw within
reach o poor, w g
ferred by thosé who.
es on account of bheir
stimulal

moral -
pevimed -
gave s God-speed to tll'g’u 3

engaged in prod
nto tit.a-mr;; Ao
intoxicating  bevernges, whioch |are
adapted to the tastes and means of
the more wealthy and moral, '

A law dilorintulini thus invidi-
ously against the less
of society, could not be carvied through
any Legislnture in the Union ; 'sad if
it could, the yeomanry of the State
wonld keep the ery of repeal sound-
ing till it disnppeared from their sta.
tute book. Mr. Longworth ought to
have sufficient ‘sequaintance with hu.
man nature to know that any leniency
toward wines, even domestic wines,
would vitiate our whole movement.
We must be radical here; in order to
gain our purpose, which is nothing
more or less than this : to relieve the
State of the enermous taxes which she
is compelled to pay for the support of
pauperism, induced by intemperance,
and for the prosecution and punish-
ment of crime, having its source in the
same, and the restoration of happi-
ness and comfort to the filty thousand
families in the State, who are sighing
and sinking under the burdens im-
posed upon them by rum-sellers. Our
object is only good. We would
abridge no man’s just liberty, We

are on the lower

not interfere with the public good.
We call our enemies an(r our God to
witness, that we have no personal ends

all that is maoufactured by him and |
others, in the circle described in his |
let'er, is consumed in the slate in
- which it leaves their hands, nncon- |
taminated with drugs or aleohol, we
must yet claim that it will produce no
little amount of drunkenness, and some
of the evils that are inseparable from
it. Fermentation will generate aleohol.
If Mr. L. will allow me to go to his/
cellar and select three bottles, I will
prove to him (not by drinking them,
though that experiment would no
doubt be equally satisfactory to him,)
that his habitual representations on
this score are not just. These wines
have enough of the intoxicating prin-
ciple in them to arouse an appetite for
ardent spirits that has been got under,
and what is a more serious impeach-
menl of its character, it has enough
of this principle in it to ereate an ap- |
petite for the strongest liquors. The
use of them will certainly open and |
pave the way to inebriation in its most |
melancholy and revolting forms, Al
most all whose families and fortunes
have been ruined by intemperance,
began their career with the use of the
more gentle stimulants.
But, bow much of the enormous
quantity of wine which Mr. Long-
worth is instrumental in sending
abroad upon the ecommunity can be
ealled the “pure juice of the grape,”
when it is consumed ?  He must re-
member that all men are not as seru-
ulous as he. After it has passed
rom his hands it is re- actured.
All the varieties of wine in the market
spring from this prolific mother. It
is weakened orstrengthened, bleached
or colored, sweetened or acidified; and
then dubbed with all the fantastic

|

to be answered by the enactment of &
| probibitory law, except as our personsl
interests are involved and interwoven
- with the interests of our fellow-citizens
encrally. Wehope such men as Mr.
ngworth will not give us the cold
shouller. They can afford to be gen-

|| erous—to put private considerations

out of sight, and labor for the moral,
social and financial well-being of the
State. They may regard the friends
of legul suasion as their enemies. We
regret it, but we hope they will re-
member, Fas doceri ab hoste.

L. Cazy,

il

Btrange Infatuation,

Some ten years ago there resided in
this State a gentleman, his wife and
two interesting daughters, who were
as much respected as any family in
it. Blessed with a competency of
|earthly goods, and surrounded by
| v . .
hosts of friends, their happiness seem-
ed,as near perfect as human beings
could expect to enmjoy. Six yeurs
since this family left here for the
Bouth, where the husband and father
took to drink, and in two years alter
became a bankrupt and a sot. Next,
the wife and mother became a drunk-
ard, and now we understand the two

irls are inmates of a low brothel on

e Mississippi river. What a com-
mentary on the free use of ardent
spirits, In six years a whole family
reduced from affluence to the deepest
depths of degradation. Aud yet how
many cases of a similar nature are 10

be met with every day.—Rickmond
Mail, s

Repreheasion, if you are wise, can
never do you harm.

| made : >
bis doors aguin % soliloquized the

vored clutdes| I

|| robed herself. and now came  Plungiog

entering Dencon
rry’s kitchen window. The leg was
followed, finally, by the entire person
of alive Yaoké, attived in his Sun-

- day-go-to-meetin' clothes. tlbuml;,”ln
w who |thus bur-
waﬂ?ﬁhﬁly nto the dea-
con’s kitchen. :

. “Wonder how much. the old descon
by orderin’ me not to darken

young gentlemah. “Promised him I
wollda’s, t;t dida't sey nothin’ about
winders, inders is‘ just as (T
,dozn. ef there ain’t l:fo qni[ngt?:ear
yourtrousersonto. Wonder if Sally Il
come down? The critter promised
me, 1'm afeard to move about here,
‘cause 1 might break my shins over
somethin' nuther, and wake the old
folks  Cold enough to freeze a Polish
bgar here. O, here comes Sally."

The beauteous maid descended with
& plensant amile, a tallow candle, and
a box of lucifer matches. After re-
ceiving a rapturous greeting, she made
up & rousing fire in the cooking-stove,
and the uppy eouplé sat down to en-
joy the sweer inrerchange of vows and
hopes. But the eourse of true love
rin no smoother in old Barberry’s
kitehen than it does elsewhere, and
Joe, who was just making up his mind
to wreat himself to a kiss, was startle
by the voide of the deacon, her father,
shé;:m from his chamber door :—
“Sally ! what are vou gettin in
the middle of the night E;:'il"g X

“Tell him it's most morning,” whis-
pered Joe.

would interfere with no man whodbes |}

“] ¢an't tell a fib ™ said Bally.
“I'll' make it a truth, then,” eaid

fashioned elock thut stood in the dor-
ner, he set it at five.

“Look at the eclock, and tell meg
what time it is,” cried the old gentle-
man.

“I’s five, by the clock,” answered
Sally ; and, corroborating her words
the old clock struck five.

The lovers sat down again and re-
sumed their conversation. Suddenly
the staircase began to ercak. **Goody
chiuusl it’s father,” exclaimed Sul-
¥

“The descon ! by thunder!” eried
Joe. “Hide me, Sally I"

“Where can I hide you 1" cried the
distracted girl.

“Oh, 1 know,” siid he. “I'll
squeeze into the clock-case,”” And,
without another word, he concealed
himself in the case, and closed the
door.

The deacon was dressed, and sit-
ling himself down by the cooking-
stove, pulled out his pipe, lighted it,
and commenced smoking deliberately
and calmly. “Five o'clock, eh1”
said he. “Well, I shall have time to
smoke three or four pipes, and then
I'll go and feed the critters.”

“Hadn’t you better feed the critters
fust, sir,” suggested the dutiful Sally.

“No ; smokin’ clears my head, and
wakes me up,” replied the deacon,
who seemed not a whit dispesed to
hurry his enjoyment.

Burr-r-r-r-r-r—whizz—ding ! ding!
ding ! ding | went the clock.

“Tormented lighlninf 1" cried the
deacun, starting up, an droppin_g. bis
pipe on the stove ; “'what'n creation’s
dml?’,’ l Li i

“It's only the clock striking five!"
said Bally.{ramulqully- :

Whizs! ding! ding! dingl went

the clock furiously.
“Powers of marcy " eried the dea-

1l the old man.

| New

Joe; and, running to the hage, o1

el it's struck a

I"* eried the dea-
's who had hastily

in the state

is the m fithithe

o B
' 1 o
“Goodness cnly knows,” replied
e “It’s been ip the family
these hundred years, and never did T
know it to earry on so afore,”

Whizz I” ding! ding ding T went
the oloek aghini./

“Iv'H bust itself!” cried the old
Indy, shedcing & flood of tears, “and
there won't be nothin’ left of it,".

“It's bewitched ! said 1he deacon,
who retained a leaven of good old
Jand superstition in his na-
ture. I"Al'ly how,"” said be, aflter a
auve, advaneing fesolutely towards
the cleek, “1'll sée what's gnt into it.”

“0Bh, don'y" cried his dangliter,
seizing one of his coat-tails, while his
wife clung to ‘the other. “Don’t!”
chorussed both the women together.

*Let go my raiment,” shouted the
old deacon, *I win’t afeard of the
powers of darkness.’”

* But the women would not let go;
50 the deacon slipped out of his cont,
and while, from the sudden cessation
of resistance, they fell heavily on the
floor, he darted forward, and laid his
hand upon the eclock-case. But no
human power could open it, Joe was
holding it inside with a death- raug.

The old descon began to be dread-
fully frightened. He gave one more
tug. An unearthly yell. as of a fiend
in distress, burst (rom the inside, and
then the clock-case piched head-
foremost at the deacon, fell beadlong
on the floor, smushed its face, and
wrecked ils lair proportions. The
current of air extinguished the lamp
—the deacon, the uﬁlu Jady and Sally
fled up stairs; and Joe Mayweed, ex-
tricating himself from the clock, ef-
fected his escape in the same way in
which he entered.

The next day all Appleton was alive
with #he story.how Duncon Barberry's
clock had bee~ bewitched, and though
many believed his version, some, and
especially Joe Mayweed, affected to
discredic the whole affair, hinting that
the deacon had been try ng the ex.
periment of tasting frozen cider, and
that the vagaries ol the clock-case
existed only in a distempered imagi-
naticn.

However, the interdiet being taken
of, Joe wus allowed to resume his
courting, und won the consent of the
old peovple to his union with Sally, by
repairing the old clock till it went as
well as ever. |

Another Jail Empty.

Nearly every paper in the State has
publisbied a statedient from the *‘Bur-
lingwn Courier” that the county jail
at that place was now empty, and at-
@ibuting it to the effect of the Maine
Law, We, too, have as much to say
in behalf of our own county, for the
Chelsea juil is empty ; but what is to
us far more unusual, our last term of
court continued but two days for jury
cases, an instance probubly unknown
in this hot-bed of lawyers. Who will
longer wonder that nine-ténths of the
lawyers in Vermont are opposed to
the *“obnoxicus law " Temperance
makes peace — Vermont Herald.

A strietly orthodox old gentleman
in Massachusetts, returning liome one
Bunday s(ternoon from church, began
to extol to his son’ the werits of the
sermon, ‘1 have heard, Fruok," said
he, ‘‘one of the most delightful ser-
mons ever delivered before a Chris-
tan society. It carried me 0 the

of Heaven.” “Well, | thiok,”
replied Frank, “you h-uo.‘.l better hnv:
dod in, for you will never. ge
umﬁ such & chunce 1" |

Wisdom is better than riches.




